ZARIA F o RMAN MARIAN Kli Lc OY NE Searching for shells on a winter-ruffled

beach, her eyes scan left to right reading
the close-packed grains. Perfection the
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Soft pastel on paper, 44 x 60 in

A one-winged seabird appears in the surf
broken and listing, damage its strange new
veracity. She mirrors it, trying to see how that
would be.

Here, with Clare Island a slub on the horizon, a
gamut of birds alight; whirling dervishes all. Here
is where she is not owned, borrowed, retrieved.
Not even rejected.

Here, on a day so clear the mountains are
blades cutting the eyes. The ocean draws and
swoops, gulping itself in. Here, now, and maybe
never again—she is the thief of her own life.
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